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MEADOWS OF REST.
BY MpS. M, L. RAYNE

1 remember the beautifal meadows
Ani their sweet strenms porling clear,
With flowers besprent, where 1y young days
were spent,
Whote the birds thelr nurslings rear,
I was sheltored then in the dear home nest,
Where my fee! torned oft to the meadows of
rest.

1 remmmber & grave io those meadows,
Where almmbered n Innghing-eved boy ;
Death found him ar play, be lared him away,
And with him went half our joy.
Weor lded the turf that his feet had pressed,
And . «p: his grave green in the meadows of
rest.

I reanstiber a eilver-haired father,
Who welked by the river wiave
To wnﬂ'rh the remds grow, or the sweet walers
ow,
Or to muse by that 1itils grave.
He bas passed long ngo to the home he loved
bost,
To the infinite peaco of God's meadows of rost.

I wonder if groen nre thoss mendows,
If puriing s clesr are the streams,
If the moon shines as bright, if the stars give
such light
As they did in my yonth's happy dreams.
ﬁ,_ angels of destioy, heed my reqgnest :
Give u.l'e back, give o back my dear meadows
of rest.

IS DUTY: A TRUE STORY.

BY WILLIAM PENDLETON CHIFMAN,

Benny Waters got up at daylight that
morning to build a fire and warm the
room for his mother, who was not strong,
and found the keen air of the early
spring very trving in their rudely built
ecphin, a few miles out on the plains
from the village. All the time lLe was
about this labor of love he was think-
ng of the fortunate opening likely to
be his that day.

He Lad been searching for something
to do in the village, for matters were
getting serions in their little home.
The mother had been sick so long, and
their expenses had been so heavy, that
the little they had saved against a time
of need was now completely gone. Next
to nothing remnined for them to live
upon, and it possible he must find work
of some kind to keep actual want from
the door.

So for two or three days previous fo
this morning he hud been looking for
work, Dbut without success, He was
either too young or not strong enough,
or they had no work for a boy, and he
had become well nigh discouraged.
The evening before, however, just as
he was about to give np trying farther
for that day, he stepped into the store
of Field & Swinburn, hardware dealers,
and asked if they needed a boy.
was shown into the office, where he
found Mr. Swinburn alone.

That gentleman, after making some
inquiries as to Bennie's age, and where
he lived, said:

“Yes, we do need a boy, but Mr.
Field is now ont of town. You may
come to-morrow morning, however, at
9 o'clock, and we will see what can be
done for you. Mind, now, and be on
time, as we shall hire the first boy that
eomes along.”

“What wages would you be apt to
pay ?” Bennie ventured to ask.

“Oh! two or three dollars s week,”
answered Mr. Bwinburne, carelessly.
“It de}mnd.s altogether on how well yon
work.

8o Bennie built the fire, and buised

himself in cooking the potatoes—all that | been hired to fill the place he had

He |

It was not yet 8 o'clock, and he had
ample time to reach the village before
the appointed hour. The most direct
way was down the railrond track, snd
he hurriedly tripped over the ties, as
happy as a boy could well be.

Within a mile of the village the
track made a sharp turn to the
*right, and entered what was known as
Hemway's ent, where the road-bed had
been blasted through solid rock for a
number of rods. As Bennie reached
the curve, he, as & precauntion, glanced

[back along the track to be sure the

8:45 passenger ftrain was nowhere in
sight, and then entered the déutaway.

| ever,

When about half way through, how-
he snddenly stopped, for in
front of him lay & large boulder, which
had fallen from the elif above, and
completely blocked the passage.

But it was possible to clamber over
it, and Bennie began to do so, then hLe
as quickly got: down in. The
thonght had come to him that the train,
number 27, coming around the curve at
full speed, would not have time to come
to a stop before reaching the obstrue-
tion, and a smashup, more or less terri-
ble in its resnlts, was inevitable unless
some one gave the warning,

But if he waited to warn the train of
its danger he could not reach the village
at the appointed hour, and might lose
the place. Indeed, Mr. Swinebnme
had distinctly said if he was not there
gn time they should hire some other

OF.

There was not time enongh to go on
to the village and have some one sent to
flag the train. At least it would bea
tremendous risk to do so.

The first house back upthe track was
a full mile away, and to go there and
leave word to stop the train wonld also
make him lute at the store.

Then came his great temptation.
Might he not slip across the fields un-
observed to the road and reach the
village in that way? then no one would
ever know he had discovered the rock,
and could not blame him. Thus would
he arrive at the village in ample time
for his engagement.

For a moment he hesitated; more
than this, he actually left the cutaway
and went s short distance up over the
eliff towards the highway. Then he
eame back to the track, and with quiver-
ing lips sat down. He knew it was his
duty, whatever the personal sacrifice,
to stay tb%:; and warn the train.

As if to test the strength of his deter-
mination to the full. a sense of their
absolute need now came home to him as
it never had before. It frightened him.
Starvation stared them in the face.

| There was only enongh food in the

house fo last a day or two longer.
He must have work st once, or he must

He shrank from the thought witha
shudder. But if he lost this place, and
could not get another, he might be
forced to do that for his mother’s sake.
She must not suffer for want of food.

“I cav’t leave her,” he resclutely said,
';ran i{Idonotm work and we have

|

knew it must be already 9 o'clock, and
he wondered if some other boy
only

they had for breakfast—happy at the  an hour before been sosure of. In spite

prospect before him, and sure that he
would do his best to earn the highest
wages suggested. On that amount he
felt confident his mother and himself
eould, with proper care, live comfort-
ably until she was sble to work agsin.
The breakfast—if a dish of potatoes
can be called a breakfast—once ready,
he went to the door of his mother'sroom
and called her. i
“Only think, mother,” he exclaimed,
sa they sat down at the table, “I'm to
have work to-day; and if Tm worth it
I'm to have three dollars a week, and
that'll be enough for us to live on.”
Yes, indeed " responded his mother;

of himself the great tears would come
to his eyes.

The low rnmbling of the train st last
roused him from the despair into which
he was fast falling. Springing to his
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“Itiss big morning’s work yon have
done, my lad.” the conductor at length
said; “had we come round that curve
and stove full force into that rock there
wonld have been terrible work here.
How came you to discover it?”

So Bennie briefly told his story :

“I was going to work for Field &
Swinburne down at Scottsville this
morning at 9 o'elock, and left our cabin
back here a couple of miles to go there.
When I got here I saw the roek, and
knew I ought to stay to give you warn-
ing. Though I s’pose I have lost my
place by it,” he added, regretfully.

“How is that?" asked a tall, finely-
dressed gentleman standing by.

“Why, Mr. Swinburne said I was to
be there on time,” answered Bennie,
“or else they shounld hire some other

=

The conductor now decided that with
enongh men and the proper tools the
obstruetion eonld be removed in an hour
or two at the farthest, and dispatched a
messenger to the village for them. He
also advised the passengers to return to
the cars and make themselves as com-
fortable as pousible during the delay.

Then a gentleman spoke up enthuosi-
astieally:

“Let us make a purse for the lad.
Here are five dollars toward it.”

A hat was passed among the passen-
gers, and a few minutes later the gentle-
man aunounced ;

“We have got a hunded dollars. Now
where is the boy ?”

He could not be found, but a brake-
man finally said:

“I saw him go off toward the village
with the man the conductor sent down
there.”

“He'll be back this way by and by,
likely ns not,” said the conductor; “if
not, it ean be left at the Scottsville depot
for him."

It was true Bennie had hastened off
to the village, hoping yet he might reach
the store before some one else was en-
gaged. But in this he was disappointed.
For as he entered Mr. Bwineburne's of-
fice, that gentleman looked up at him
and curtly said:

“Yon are too late, sir; I engaged an-
other lad half an hopr ago, Learn next
Ems to be punctual at the appointed

ounr.”

Poor Bennie! Without offering a
word of explanation he left the store
and hurried off home. He had no heart
to look else for work that day at least.
He knew he had done right—that his
mother would approve of his course—
still he could not get over the great
disappointment that had come to him,
‘What in the world shonld they now do
for bread ?

As he reached the cutaway he found
the men busy blasting the boulder to
ma. and paused to- watch them.
ile ke stood there the condnetor

mﬁzn’ght of him.
“Look here, youngster,” he said,
“aren’t you the boy that stopped the
train 2"

_“Yes, sir!”. promptly responded Ben-

nie.

“Well,” he went on, “there’s a gen-
tleman up at the cars that wishes to see
you.”

Wondering what conld be wanted of
him, Bennie went up to,the train, clam-
bered into the parlor efr and asked :

“Js there & man here who wishes to
see me?”

“Yes, sir!™ exclaimed a gentleman,

ing his r, and springing to
want to see yon. We

“Yes, sir!" replied the astonished

“Well, here's & letter I was asked to
leave here,” said the man, handing it to
him.,
It bore the heading of Field & Swin-
burne, and read :

"BcorrsviuLg, Kv., March 2, 18587,
“Mr. Bennie Waters:

“DEaR Brn—Mr, Field, of our firm, was
npon the train you so bravely warned of its
danger yesterday, regardless of your ‘own
Ioss, e have declded that we have guta
place in our store for a boy like you, and we
will furnish your mother & tenement in the
villiggee, rent feee, and allow you at lirst Ave
dollars & weak. I trust you will be mag-
nanimous enough to overlook my unpar-
donable eurtness of yesterday, for had you
explanined the eause of your delay we should
have hired you then and there. At your
enrliest convenience let us know your de-
cision. Respectfully yours,

"Gig0. A. SWINDURNE.

“Firm of Field & Swinburne.”

Bennie and his mother have already
moved into their comiortable home at
the village, and he is busily at work in
the store. He stodies lhard evenings,
and hopes to thoroughly master the
business he has entered. He says:

“I just did that morning what I knew
was my duty, and all came out right in
the end.”

8o will it always,

Across the Ocean in Three Days,

There is promise of a more rapid in-
crease in the future in the average speed
of steamships than has been accom-
plished in the past. Until within a
few the progress in that direction
hadm slow. Now rapid strides are
being made. Ten years ago 16 knots an
hour was rapid speed. But a new boat
just built by the Herreshofis makes an
sverage of twenty-three knots an hour,
The English are building war vessels to
run twenty-two knots and one is pro-
jected for twenty-four knots, That
would be about twenty-seven geographi-
cal miles, which equals the average rate
of speed of ordinary express railway
trains in this country.

Ship-builders think that this speed
will be doubled in the fotare. Two
thin.gu are necessary for this purpose—
one is lighter material with which to
build vessels and the other is a motive
power that will not requmire so much
room. Both of these objects areina
fair way to be attained.

For a long time inventors have been
at work to discover a cheap process to
manufacture aluminum, is metal is
one-third lighter than iron and very
much stronger. It will not mst. Itis
found in abundance all over this coun-
try, being the characteristic past of
common eclay. Some progress
made towards the solution of this pro-
blem, and as soon as it is solved alu-
minum will take the place of steel for
steamships. Being one-third lighter an

immense gain will be made. As to the | Plain

hﬁmoh’vopuwarthﬂinhhl’ y to be elec-
ty.

When these two things sre accom-
plished we shall be able to ecross the
ocean in three days. It does not seem
in the least improbably that the present

for enforcing the execution of some
; whereupon the orator in em-
bryo rose solemnly up, and after giving
three loud hems, @ as follows:
“Mr. Speaker— Have we lawz or have
wenot laws? If we have not laws, and

has been | PRS0

IT IS NEUROKINESIS,

That is the D Which T
War Veotarans Now.
Commander A, H. Spierre got into a
moralizing mood when a reporter asked
him for a story apropos to Memorial
Day. He usually hss a stock of remi-
niscences on hand on such occasions.
This time, however, he had none forth-
cnmmg.

“Do you know,” he said, with a some-
what melancholy smile, “that I doubt
whether the public really comprehend
what the war meant to us who are now
called veterana. Apart from the narrow
escapes we had from death by shot and
sabre, the hardships foreed upon us in
camp life and while on march to the
battlefield, to say nothing of the prison
experiences, were so severe that I am
not exaggerating when I say that they
shoriened our lives by many years.
Now the Grand Army boys are growing
old, the effects of these campaign vicis-
situdes are beginning to be felt in vari-
ons unpleasant forms.

“I mnssure you there is nothing to
langh at in the ailments which the
veterans find coming upon them,” he
added, earnestly. “They are the natural
nnli:ininful results cf the exposure to
which the soldiers were subjected while
fighting for the preservation of the
Union. No, the majority of people do
not understand the realities of the case,
for the simple reason that they neither
saw nor participated in the struggle
which cost s0 many lives and involved
such awful suffering to the hosts of
brave fellows who lef: their homes and
iriends to defend their conntry’s best
interests.”

Speaking on this very sunbjeet, Dr.
Horace P. Porter, snrgeon of the Tenth
Regiment Connecticut Volunteers, says:
“The life of our soldiers of the late war
was one continuous hardship to the
nervous system. It was charterized by
continuous discomfort to the body in
general and the nervous system in par-
ticular.

“The wear and tear of the soldier’s
organismm was never compensated for
(and under the circumstances of war
never could have been) by adequate
rest and refreshment. 5

“The common nervons troubles of old
soldiers are the legitimate sequelm of
the ion of the merve structure
that had its origin in the neurokinesis
o Koyl g

ee ni in to
therl;nl e::gtmemas in the ever-varying
vicissitudes of eclimate. They came of
malarial saturstion; they wore born in
i80D while infinite mercy slept.”

It probably console Commander
Spiérre and Albany's G. A. R. y
to know that the troubles of which the
brave old vets find good cause to com-
in has such a name as neurokinesis.

Our

—XNew York World.

Washington Belles in Tights.
Bociety hereisall 8gog over an enter-

tainment which, for onginality and dar- | j

takes ce of the

houses in the West End, and had pro-
gressed almost to a successful culmins-
on when the parents of the

man asking s

carpenter. Unless we are

the dupes of financial

delude ourselves with the delusion that
there is anything ridiculous, unless the
seeker is incompetent, in asking for
publie office.

If a public office is honorable, every
seeker for it is following an honorable
ambition, and striving foran honorable
career. If office seeking is absurd, dis-
graceful, to be deprecated, then govern-
ment by the pﬂ deserves the same
adjectives, Itis the self-evident right
of every American citizen to seek office.
People who think it isn't are the dupes
of their own vanity and conceit, or
their silly trust in the humbug notions
of others.—New York Sun.

Josh Billings"| Philesophy.

Fear and both seem tew be
constitutional, for we often see the ignor-
ant the most courageous, and the most
wize the most timid.

About the best thing that extreme
old age kzn do for us iz tew make death
a relief,

Phools are alwus a wishing for sam-
thing. L

Euvy iz just az natral tew the heart
ov man az blood iz tew his boddy.

When s doktor looks me squarein the
fwe. and kant seanc money in me, then
iam .

He who will flatter another will rob
him, if he gits a good chance.

Thare might possibly be sum advan-
tage in entering a convent, if we could
escape from ourselfs; but go whare we
will, we have tew keep eompuny with
one, who iz abletew do us more hurt
than enny boddy else.

The meanest kind ov & loafer iz he
who iz willing tew be sbuzed by every
one. for the privilege ov abuzing others.

If it iz really a blessing tew die, il
must hav been a curse to be born.

‘We kant have a better evidence ov
the perversity ov human natur than the
fakt that we arrive at wisdom thru oux

do hsppen.—New York Weekiy.
The Decrease In Drunkenness,




